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has made him utterly wretched. It is going to ruin his
grandson.

Bobby is Nick's last stand. Everything else has palled on
him. Nothing left but Bobby.

And now Bobby is no good.

It is too bad.

I wish there was something I could do, but I'm sure I
don't know what it would be.

This was Pyle's birthday and I invited him to dine with
me at The Pontchartrain. Tim Watson and Natalie came
in, and tarried a moment at our table. It pleased me to see
them together. I hope something may come of this, even-
tually. I must try to have sense enough not to seem too
much interested.